










VOL. LIII. PUCK BUILDING, New York, July 29, 1903. 7 PRICE TEN CENTS. 


Copyright, 1903, by Keppler & Schwarzmann,. y 2 


= —— Bens ao 
” ~ l= 


Entered at N. Y. P.O. as Second-class Mai! Matter. 




















SKELETON OF HIS OWN. 























TWO PAINTERS. 


Once upon atime there wasa painter 
who went to live in a chateau in Italy, 
in order to paint a sunset. 

And his picture was scorned by all the 
hanging committees, and was sold at last 
to an American trillionaire. 

But there was another painter who 
lived in a hall bedroom in New York 
and painted a sunset with no model save 
a fried egg. 

And his picture was received with ap- 4 
plause, connoisseurs. standing before it and Vy 
exclaiming: 
“ How real!” 
This fable teaches that ingenuity is more to be desired 
than opportunity. 







































SLIGHTLY HANDICAPPED. 


“T appreciate the value and utility of your Western 
methods and inventions,” said the Chinese diplomat, who was 
on the eve of departing for the Celestial Empire, where the 











NEAT AND HANDY. dawn comes up like thunder, and other queer practices pre- 
; : ; vail, “ but it is hardly reasonable to expect that I shall have 
Mrs. Spoonsitt.— You said two lumps, I believe. the pleasure of introducing any of your radical ideas among 


my countrymen. You see, I can scarcely hope to overcome the 
normal majority of 599,999,999 natural-born conservatives.” 





DISAPPOINTED. | 

“Why was it the Colonel first smiled over the menu card and _ |Fr, as they say, the giants of the commercial world are almost with- 

then frowned ?” out exception dyspeptic, the question arises, are little fish good 
“Why, he mistook ‘demi tasse’ for ‘demijohn.’ ” 7 for big fish, as a steady diet ? 
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THE EVER-PRESENT LABOR QUESTION. 


OLp Doc BLIVEN.—Lank Tuckett tells me that his wife gits up and makes the fire every mornin’ in the year. 
UNCLE JuDsoN.—Sho! I tell ye, the way wimmen are crowdin’ themselves right inter men’s occupations 
hain’t very encouragin’ ter the lover of American free institutions. 











HIS WORDS 


“] desars to expostulate fuh a moment, bruddren and sistahs,” 
said good old Parson Woollimon, in the midst of one of his recent 
sermons, ‘on dis yuh p’int ob trustin’ in Providence. Putt yo’ trust 
in Providence, but at de same time sawtuh contaminate yo’ zeal wid 
a modulation ob good sense. Doan flatter yo’se’f dat yo’ am de 
whole posse and dat Providence ain’ got no bizniz on hand ‘ceptin’ 
to wait on yo’ whims and needcessities. Do yo’ paht, and trust in 
Providence to do fuh yo’ what yo’ ain’ able to do fuh yo’se’f. 

“Doan decline in de shade, waitin’ fuh de ravens to come and 
fill yo’ hongry moufs wid combustables. Doan expect de she bears 
to come powin’ and promulgatin’ outen de woods and devour ev’y- 





OF WISDOM. 














T tells yo’-alls dat de ravens was done 
ago, and de she bears is all dated years 
De ravens ain’ runnin’ no free boa’din’ house no 
mo’, and dar ain’ no manner in de wilderness as long as dar’s a job 


body dat differs wid yo’. 
ett out ob nutriment long 
and years ahead. 


ob .whitewashin’ to be had. When yo’ enemy despitefully utilizes 
yo’, leabe him to de ecstacies ob his own conscience or de machina- 
tions ob de Grand Jury, whicheber happens to git a-holt ob him 
fust. ‘Trust in Providence, muh bruddren and muh sistahs; but do 
de best yo’ kin to make it wuth while fuh Providence to waste its 
voluble time a-pestlin’ wid yo’!” 

Jom PP. Morgan. 





THE NEW WOMAN. 


“Tt is unwomanly !” 

The New Woman laughed in derision. 

“Tt is immodest !” 

The New Woman shrugged her shoulders disdainfully. 
“Tt is unparliamentary !” 
The New Woman started, paled and drew back. 


SPEAKING of unfortunate marriages, it sometimes happens that 
before a woman is old enough to know better she is too old to 
do any better. 


RESCUE CERTAIN. 
STELLA.— But are n't you afraid of going out beyond your 
depth ? 
Beita.—Oh, no! All 


heiress. 


the men around here think | ’m an 


Je Meruuse.an had been a woman, the world’s age record would 
be insignificant. 


Srricriy, in order to be her own worst enemy, a woman rather 
needs to be dressier than herself, a palpable anomaly. 


on’t be too Keen about detecting imitations, or you will miss many of the 


luxuries of life. 
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" but actors —play- 





PUCK 


THE LITERARY LIGHT OF THE KEROSENE CIRCUIT. 


Ss now!” was the salutation of the crippled old 
janitor of the village theatre, as he dropped his broom and 
limped forward with outstretched hand. “You ’re ’round again, 
ain’t you? Let ’s see; it’s been a year since you was here last — 
yes, just about. You ’re lookin’ first-rate, too. Me ?— much 
obliged! Mebby not, but I sure fee/ older. The fact is, 
this ’ere theatrical business has been wearin’ on me; 
it’s got so ’s it grits. 

“But, say! Know what I ’m figgerin’ on 
zo doin’? Well, I ’m thinkin’ of writin’ a novel. 
‘“t No reason why I should n’t, eh? That ’s 

— right; I’m fully as well equipped for it as a 
if good many authors that I ’ve read after 
ety ‘peared to have been. I need the money, too, 
= which is usually considered sufficient provoca- 
tion, I believe. Then, I’ve got a story to tell, 
which ain’t quite so common. Lastly, there ’s 
another reason, which you ’ll readily detect 
when I unfold the scheme to you: If a man 
can please the public, make money, and get 
~~ even, all at the same time, he ort to be satisfied, 

I should presume. 
“The atmosphere of my story is goin’ to be 
_ that of the dramatic profession, a subject about 
which, in my humble opinion, I’m pretty well 
posted. I’ve been janitor of this ’ere Opery House 
time out of mind, almost, and practically manager of 
it, too; for Potter—he ’s the owner, you recollect, and 
also proprietor of the Palace Undertakin’ Parlors, downstairs— 
Potter, he don’t care how it goes, just so ’s he gets his percentage. 
We ’ve had here, one time and another, ’most every sort of show 
there is, and I ’ve associated on terms of perfect equality with all 
kinds of theatrical people, from Uncle Tommers and lady minstrels 
to tragedians and learned pigs. I ’ve loaned ’em my ear and my 
money; I ’ve listened to their self-glorification and their kicks; I ’ye 
got their trunks out of hock repeatedly, and had ’em steal my 
hatchets world without end. I know ’em just as well as if I had been 
clear through ’em with a lighted lantern, and I’m goin’ to touch ’em 

all up in my novel. 

“The story will be located in a town where there is nobody 


actors in summer 
and side-show 
freaks in winter. 
There is a hotel 
run by a man that 
has been in the 
theatrical profes- 
sion from the 
time of old Ben 
De Bar clear 
down to lately, 
and he’s come 
through it all 
plumb full of ex- 
perience and as 
innocent of busi- 
ness sense as 
a toad is of 
feathers. I ’ve 
got the very char- 
acter in mind; 
owes me ten dol- 
lars yet on a trunk 
that I got out of 
the claws of the 
railroad com- 
pany for him 
seven years ago. 
Sut that ’s all 
right; as I expect 
to make a good many 
times ten dollars out of 
him by usin’ him in this 
manner, | can afford to call 


DEVOTED. 
it even. Hr.— They seem quite inseparable. 

“Well, 1’m goin’ to have SHE.— Well, it does look as though nothing could separate them but 
it that he suddenly comes matrimony. 


into possession of nearly a million dollars in property and money, 
includin’ a hotel in this ’ere town of mine, all of which has been 
left him by an anonymous uncle who had got rich off ’m the fruits 
of a syndicate of nineteen cheese factories which he had accumu- 
lated all over that part of the state. This leadin’ character of mine 
takes hold of the hotel and sits down to eat all he wants to, and 
the theatrical profession does the rest. Pretty soon, here comes an 
aggregation and puts up with him, and, also, business havin’ been 
bad, don’t put up. That is the way it commences. This thing of 
a feller-thespian. with a million dollars and a hotel is a regular 
shadow of a great rock in a weary desert. The good tidin’s spread 
all over the theatrical creation; and they come out of the rest of 
the world from every direction, headed for this town. * Some of 
’em travel hundreds of miles and endure great privations just for 
the privilege of goin’ broke there. It’s the biggest boon that ever 
was; and, directly, the hotel is stuffed with 

actors, and the residue have slopped over ‘ 

into some of the other houses that zt 
belong to the estate. 

« Amongst ’em is every kind 
of theatrical fit and misfit 
you can think of, any one 
of ’em with. more than 
two hundred peculiarities 
to the square inch. Take, 
for example, the Old ; 
Legit., that grim, gaunt ><4¢¥ 
has-been, who roasts ~%& 
everything on earth and 
in the waters under the 
earth, and then borrows a 
dollar from you with all the 
majestic condescension of a 
Roman despot; then, too, take the 
Emotional Actress, as I know her—and I reckon I know her like 
a crippled step-son! I ’ve got the very lady for the part in my 
mind’s eye, right now: Miss Agnes Ammidon, leading lady of 
the Paragon Dramatic Company, that was here season before last. 
She possessed the opinion that the rest of the world owed her a 
humble apology, and also a husband by the name of Dabbs. He 
was manager of the aggregation, when his wife was n’t lookin’. 
When she had a cold he was obliged to sneeze, and when she was 

hungry he had to 

eat. 
“First thing, 
when she came 
down here, the 
hotel did n’t suit 
her. She did n’t 
like the view of 
‘the railroad 
yards, and she 
took the hissin’ of 
the engines as a 
personal affront, 
and so forth. 
Hungerford, the 
landlord, was real 
respectful. He 
was sorry, but he 
could n’t afford 
to have the hotel 
turned around; 
and he did n’t 
s’pose the rail- 
road company 
would wish to 
drag their depot 
and _side-tracks 
off somewhere 
out of sight and 
hearin’. If she 
liked, though, he 
was willin’ to nail 
cellar-doors over her 

windows; and so on. 
As I say, he was respect- 
ful; but, at the same time, 
it struck me that he was 
sorter sarcastic. 








(Continued on Tenth page ) 




































LIMITATIONS. 


“There will be no more international races. 
Our yacht builders have reached the end of 
their resources.” 

This twenty years hence. 

“But you don’t mean to say that a 
yacht of sixteen ounces displacement carry- 
ing nine square miles of sail and costing 
four billions of dollars is the highest possi- 
ble achievement ?” 

“Practically, yes. They can doubt- 
less cut the displacement down an ounce 
or two and increase the sail by a square 
mile or so, but they can’t push the cost 
up another dollar.” 


EQUALLY LOGICAL. 
Josu.— They say he’s the logical can- 


didate. 


S1Las.—Shucks! There’s half-a-dozen of ’em 


kin argy as good as he kin! 











WHAT TO DO? 


THE Rappit.-— Yes, that’s Mr. Hedgehog all right, but how 
the mischief am I going to serve this subpoena on him? 


DE WHITEWASHIN’ MAN. 


OMIN’ ’ROUN’ de cohnah am de whitewashin’ 
man; 
Take wahnin’, li’l black folks, wahnin’! 
: Brush on his shouldah, an’ bucket in his han’; 
\ Take wahnin’, li’] black folks, wahnin’! 
4 If he leahns dat yo’ sassy, dat yo’ steal, or yo’ 


fight, 
If yo’ _— he’p yo’ mammy, an’ do eva’ting dats 
right, 
Yo’ will fin’ him by yo’ bed on some dahk an’ 
dismal night; 
‘Take wahnin’, li’] black folks, wahnin’! 






If yo’ bad, he can fin’ yo’, no mattah whah yo’ hide; 
Take wahnin’, li’l black folks, wahnin’! 

Wid his long-handle brush he will be da by yo’ side; 
Take wahnin’ li’l black folks, wahnin’! 

If he heahs yo’ complainin’ ’bout de colah ob yo’ skin, 

To a ghose he will tu’n yo’ wif a coat ob whitenin’, 

An’ yo ’Il live in a graveyahd fo’evah fo’ yo’ sin; 
So take wahnin’, ]i’] black folks, wahnin’! 


Charles T. Grilley. 





THE PEOPLE who live beyond their means are a great comfort to 
their neighbors when they have to stop. 






A TYPE. 


‘*Look you— ofie of our self-made men!” 


‘‘Indeed? And he believes in giving everybody a chance to 


admire the job!” 


NAME. 
Composer (0f “Jn the Good Old Mean Time,” ete.).—I\'m col- 
lecting my songs for publication. Can't you suggest a name ? 
CANDID FRIEND.— Er—how would “Songs without Words or 
Music” do? 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 
JaGGLes.— What did Goldstein do when his show-window was 


broken ? 
WaccLes.— Immediately announced an alteration sale. 





AROUND. 


HARD LUCK ALL 
FARMER (disma/ly. )}— Yes, Miss, the hay crop is totally ruined. 
We won’t have no hay this year at all! 


SUMMER GIRL.—Oh, I I do so love to roll in the 


*m se sorry. 


new mown hay! 


Me is the best thing going, but it is still better coming. 

















‘““Why, yes. The Reverend Dr. Talkins performed the marriage service.” 
‘‘Well, I hope they ’ll always consider it a service!” 


PUZZLED. 


V FATHER, he was once a kid 
About as big as me; 

An’ when he tells the things he did 
You ought to hear him— gee! 

I wish that I ’d been Aim a while! 
For if he says what’s true 

(An’ course they are) he did a pile 
Of things 7 dass n’t do! 


He runned away —he told me so! — 
Because his folkses said 
He could n’t see the circus show 
But had to go to bed! 
An’ when I guessed that he had fun 
He up an’ answered: ‘What! 
Why, Will! Yow ’d not do that, my 
son!” 


So s’pose I ’d better not. 


An’ then there was a dandy place 
Where nuts were thick as thick, 

An’ where a man would watch to chase 
The boys out with a stick ! 

My father, jus’ the same, snuck in 
An’ mos’ two bags he took! 

7 know a place —I ’ve never been, 
Because I dass n’t hook! 


An’ when I ’ve asked if he came right 
Straight home from school each day 
He’s kind of laughed: ‘*‘ Well—no; 
not quite’? — 
An’ that was all he ’d say. 
I guess he did n’t! But, you see, 
He turned out good at last! 
Yet he won’t let me do things — gee! 
IT wish—I wish T das’t! 
Edwin L.: Sabin. 





JF ProvipENcE really cares as much for the physical well-being of the 
race as some profess to believe, why is it that housework is about the 
healthiest work a woman can engage in? 





MIGHT NOT. 


‘You don’t tell me they ’re married?” 

















THE KIND IT WAS. 


THE Rooster.— But I should think you ’d have enough 





to eat. 





THE HoG.—Not at all, my friend! I have one of those 








appetites that can be gratified but not satisfied. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


FORCED TO ee Ir comes to dealing out punish- 
WORK FOR PAY. ment, few disciplinarians.are as stern 
and unyielding as the New York walking 


delegate. With his power lately in jeopardy and his influence at 


stake, he saved his prestige by a master-stroke and taught beside ' 


a telling lesson to recalcitrants. When certain unions, parties to the 
building tie-up, showed signs of accepting the employers’ arbitration 
plan, the Board of Walking Delegates promptly expelled them. 
Labor thinking for itself or deciding for itself what was best for its 
own welfare, seemed altogether a piece of colossal insubordination, 
so the delegates spared not the rod. By expelling the rebellious 
unions, they sent back thousands of laborers to steady work and 
wages—a bitter punishment indeed! Some of the expelled ones, 
moreover, went back with increased pay —another racking penalty! 
Other unions,- wavering, were threatened with the same dread alter- 
native: loyalty to the walking delegate and idleness; or desertion 
from his standard and renewed employment. Truly, such punish- 
ment is hard to brave. But those whose shoulders thus are bowed 
should summon their fortitude and bear it philosophically. 





CAPTORS OF 


FB gem reports are woefully inaccurate, the 
KNOWLEDGE. 


science of stomach culture has received 
some valuable data. ‘The donor is the Agricul- 
tural Department, which since spring has been regulating the diet 
and superintending the digestive organs of a squad of government 
employees. Hardy, fearless fellows they were, for no secret was 
made of the fact that in time their food was to be adulterated. ‘l'o 
learn how different systems would receive the same adulterants was 
early announced to be the Department’s object ; an object which since 
has been triumphantly attained. The Department is now prepared 
to state, so as to remove all shadow of doubt, that what is harmful 
to one system, other systems may possibly absorb without injury. 
Or to release at once the whole vast import, “what is one man's 
meat is. another man’s poison;” something which was suspected 
centuries ago, but never before scientifically proven. Having tested 
humans and reached so satisfactory a conclusion, the Department 
investigators should be urged to proceed. Should our own humble 
views be asked for, a sojourn at a poultry farm we should diffidently 
suggest. ‘hen, by means of tactful experiment and sterilized cook- 
ing, the Department might demonstrate to the lasting benefit of 
science that sauce for the goose is really sauce for the gander and 
not, gastronomically, an irritant. Large, limitless indeed, is the field 
of research. And when, by way of variety, the scientists would 
perform a public service, they might move temporarily to the Post 
Office; it having been stubbornly declared, in lay opinions, that 
graft there which is deadly to one official system, another may retain 
without fear of indictment. If this is determinable by test, the 
Postal Department decidedly is the next stop for the experts. And 
while on the ground, they might also ascertain, for the relief of the 
oppressed, just how much graft one system may harbor and still be 
free of the Grand Jury. 


IN WASHINGTON’S : N° ONE can read the story of Mother Jones 
FOOTSTEPS. and find it unedifying. Not since 

Washington’s pursuit of the British, after 
the evacuation of Philadelphia, has there been such a march through 


PUCK 


New Jersey. Over almost the same route, climbing the same hills 
and descending the same vales, the army of Jones has paralleled in 
all essential respects the army of Washington. ‘The trend of time 
and of modern progress is visible only in the contrasted leaders. 
Washington, but once removed from the pioneer era, was obliged 
to accompany his army on foot or horse; faring with his men and 
with them sharing a soldier’s lot. Mother Jones, on the other hand, 
first saw her army off in the morning and then followed leisurely in 
a train; or, if the day was pleasant, in a trolley car. Catching up 
with the troops at nightfall, she next saw them fed on the best sand- 
wiches the land afforded and then safely ensconced for sleep on the 
bare boards of a snug hall or hospitable barn. ‘That done, she 
sought for herself a menu and a bed in the nearest hotel. ‘Thought 
ful, circumspect Mother Jones! Well she realized that without rest 
and proper nourishment, her task of seeing the army off at daybreak 
and later of enjoying the landscape from train or trolley could not 
adequately be performed. Washington took no care of himself. 
He rashly rode in the rain and on occasions got his feet wet. He 
even ate coarse rations; thus inviting indigestion and kindred ail 
ments which, had they seized him, would have rendered him far less 
fit to conduct a splendid cause. Prudence personified was Mother 
Jones. None knew better than herself that if she succumbed to the 
rigors of the march, there would be nobody left to follow the army 
in open trolley or train, to find a nice, airy barn for it at night and 
to see it off in the morning. Blame her not then for her caution. 
And shame upon that mutinous member of her army who grumbled ; 
upon him who said: “It’s all right for Mother Jones; she sleeps in 
a hotel.” Shame upon him who, to her name, coupled the word 


notoriety. The time is coming when, on equal terms with those 
immortalized by Washington, hostelries in Jersey will be proudly 
pointed out and the guide will cry impressively: * Mother Jones's 
headquarters !” 


LONESOME. 

In the brief week since her servants struck work she has aged 
months. 

“Itis fearfully lonesome!” she says, with quivering lip. 

“Of course, friends come often to see you ?” 

*Ah! I doubt not; but with nobody to open the door for 
them, what avails their coming ?” cried the unhappy woman, burst 
ing into tears. 

VINDICATORY. . 
The Bible ’s fiction, say? It yet remains, 
No better selling novel than 
The Bible has appeared, which surely ought 
To vindicate the ways of God to man. 


ees 
THE REAL ISSUE. 


THE ORATOR.— Why, gentlemen, look at de’ extravagance 


of dis administration! If dey keep on spendin’ money like dis 


dere won’t be enough fer —er — 
THE Voicr.— Fer us to blow in! 
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FILLING A VACANCY. 


Mrs. Newrocks.— Yes, Tessie, your Uncle made his money before 


you were born. 


ler Nieck.—Did he? Well, it’s a good thing to have somebody in 


the family who was born rich, is n’t it, Auntie? 


THE LITERARY LIGHT OF TilE KEROSENE CIRCUIT. 
(Continued from Fourth page.) 


“Well, the trouble here at the Opery House began as soon as 
she invaded it. The stage was too small, the scenery was vile, and 
her dressin’-room was pestilential. I did n’t say anything, but I 
registered a vow, as they say in stories, that I ’d thump her hus- 
band’s head with the long-handled paste-brush before he got out of 
town. The stage furniture did n’t suit her, either, especially the 
sofy. The play for the night was ‘Camille,’ and you recollect that 
the French lady does a whole lot of effective dyin’ with the aid of 
the sofy; that ’s why she was so particular. Well, the upshot of it 
was that I had to hire a new sofy at the furniture store, and give a 
boy a comp to carry one end of it for me. It did n’t suit her, and 
so me and the boy took it back and got another, which did n’t suit 
her, either. ‘To make a short story long, I gave two boys a season- 
comp apiece, and kept ’em gravitatin’ back and forth betwixt the 

Opery House and the furniture store with 
sofys that did n’t suit her, till the entire 
stock was exhausted and the boys 
struck on me. Then, in despera- 
tion, I got two more boys— 

more comps!—and stormed 
the second-hand store; but, 
huh! Then, more boys, and 
more comps, and I percolated 
into several private houses and 
made borrows till I could n’t 
get any more—more sofys or 
more boys. Nobody would 
lend any more of the former, 
and the latter ‘lowed they did n’t 
like the way Miss Ammidon 
talked to ’em. They did n’t 
mind bein’ abused, but they hated 
to be blistered. And, then, as heaven is my judge, she took the old 
original sofy that belonged here, and demanded to know why I had n’t 
shown it to her in the first place. I thinks to myself that her hus- 
band would be playin’ in great luck if I let him off with merely 
plunkin’ him on the head with the paste-brush. 

“Well, that night, they played their own spectacular version of 

‘Camille,’ and, not content with having her die, they went ahead 





and buried her. There was a grave, and the coffin 
draped in black, and all such as that; and it would 
have been pretty blamed solemn, but for one thing. 
‘To save time I had fastened three soap-boxes to- 
gether, end to end, to officiate as the coffin. They 
looked all right when the black cloth was spread 
over ’em, and even Miss Ammidon ’peared to be 
satisfied, as she stood in the wings and watched. 
But, somehow, just at the supreme moment, the 
dad-blittered soap-boxes came apart, and the coffin 
fell into the grave in three pieces, amidst thunders 
of applause from the audience, who judged Cami/le 
was in ’em. 

“Tt could n’t have been forseen, but, all the 
sume, that their talented lady went straight up in 
the air. Before I could hardly get the curtain down 
she had grabbed that poor, paltry husband of hers 
by the hair of the head and lifted him clear from 
the floor; and he was n’t any more to blame than 
you are! It’s all right to hitch your wagon to a 
star, if you want to; but ex-cuse me! It did n’t 
take me a minute to decide to give up the plan of 
poppin’ poor Dabbs on the head with the paste- 
brush. Instead, I sneaked him one of Hunger- 
ford’s Noah Webster cigars, that I ’d saved up to 
smoke myself. No mistake, the husband of an 
Emotional Actress is more sinned against than sin- 
nin’; but, anyhow, that there lady is goin’ to get a 
whole chapter, or mighty near it, in my novel! 

“There ’s oceans of just such interestin’ charac- 
ters in this town o’ mine; leadin’ men and tragedi- 
ans, polished villains and second heavies, come- 
dians, nigger-singers, advance agents, and so forth, 
and at least six prima donnas, each about the size 
of a water-wagon and with sucha name on her that 
if you did n’t see her you could n’t tell whether she 
was a fashionable ailment or a tooth-wash. There’s 
ossified men standin’ around like hitchin’-posts, and 
past goes a bearded lady with four 
little bearded children taggin’ 
along after her. In a space be- 
tween two buildin’s you see a 
row of cracker-boxes, and hop- 
pin’ from box to box, with a 
pillow in her arms and a string tied 
around its waist, and pursued by 
a few plug-hat men draggin’ a 
couple of reluctant, man-eatin’ 
bloodhounds along after ’em, is 
Eliza escapin’ across the Ohio 
River in the ice. 

“Up in the hotel is a set of 
rules, runnin’ something like this: 

‘The landlord of this hotel is 
no angel. 

‘Don’t try your new play on 
me—I am not a dog. 

‘Don’t nail your trunks to the floor—it is not necessary. 

‘No more than a single encore is allowed on any one item on 
the bill-of-fare. 

‘Sidewalk conversations and glass-eating are not allowed in the 
dining room. 

‘Don’t rail at the chef, even if you are a star—he gets REAL 
MONEY, and is no respecter of persons. : 

‘Slight-of-hand professors will oblige by not juggling the silver 
forks out of circulation. When these are gone you will eat with 
your fingers. This is final! THE LANDLORD.’ 

“Ain't that all right, hey? ‘Talk about ideas—1I’m full of ’em! 
I forgot to say that, early in the story, the original inhabitants disap- 
pear from the town. Not that the actors kill ’em—they just don’t 
want to stay. They get nervous; there is a three-story buildin’ in 
course of construction, but they never get it up much higher than the 
first story. Every time anybody drops a brick they all jump off. Aad, 
finally, as I say, there ain’t anybody left but actors. Then’s when my 
story opens. Well, now what do you think of all that for situations 
and characters? All in the world I need now is just a plot, runnin’ 
through it, to sort of string my folks and incidents on. To be sure, 
I ’ve noticed that a good many of the most popular novelists don’t 
"pear to consider a plot necessary; but I do. Soon ’s I hit on that 
I'll be all right.” Tom P. Morgan. 
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NO DOUBT ABOUT 


HAVE a sure cure!” 

After some difficulty the stranger who had applied for 
admission to the Governor of Pennsylvania had at last ob- 
tained his object. 

That individual, surrounded by photograph fiends and 
newspaper caricaturists, many of whom sat and did their 

work through the half open windows of his office, was the pic- 
ture of despair, and was inclined to pay little heed to his visitor, 
who, however, was imperturbable. 

“Yes, sir,” he repeated, “I have a sure cure. By forcing a bill through the 
legislature that prohibits newspaper caricatures, you have defeated the very 
object you set out for. Now every newspaper in the State is after you, and 
artists are working overtime to get in their good work. ‘The result is that you 
have become a national figure. In this emergency, there is only one thing to be 
done. Do you wish to sink back into a life of obscurity, unheralded and un- 
known? Do you want these enemies of yours to stop ?” 

The miserable Governor bowed his head and wept. 

“T do, indeed!” he muttered. “Oh, would I were unknown, 
could descend into nothingness! What would you suggest ?” 

The stranger smiled a large, confident smile. 

“Simply this,” he replied. ‘Get yourself nominated as Vice-President on 
the Prohibition ticket.” 


IT. 


— would | 


Jom Masson. 





FOOD. 


Expert PromMorer.— It will be impossible to sell such a food for fifteen 
cents a package. 

INEXPERIENCED INVENTOR.— How do you make that out ? 

Expert PROMOTER.— Well, the cost of manufacture, counting interest at 
forty per cent. on the capital invested, would be at least one cent a package, 
leaving only fourteen cents a package for advertising. 


BEFORE THE JUDGE. 


Mrs. KinpHART.— Where were you brought up, my poor man? 
Hunory Hoan ( between gulps, absently ).—1 tink Boston wuz de last place. 


SHIPSHAPE. 


NEWcoMER.— I see the man at the end of the table had wine with his 
dinner. 
OLpBORD.— Oh, yes; that ’s the starboarder; he always gets port. 


QUITE HUMAN. | 

In the leafy-aisled cathedral 
Of an elm tree tall and dim, 
Sat some feathered little songsters | 
Pouring forth their morning hymn. 


Ilark! 
Smites the air with import dire ? 


What horrid sound discordant 


Twitter, bicker, snarl and wrangle, — 


Just a quarrel in the choir. 
McLandburgh Wilson. 








Z a , 


| 

ALL HE COULD SAY. | 
THE TAR.—Yer knows the difference atween windward an’ 

leeward, don’t yer? | 

EGBERT.— Why, I believe —aw— windward is where the 

wind comes from, but I—aw—don’t just know what comes from | 

leeward. ” 
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It: 
CapLeicu.— Pardon me, but it must be pretty tough to be married to a 
strong-minded woman. 
Henpreck.— ©! it has its advantages. When my 
burglars down stairs she won’t trust me to go down and investigate. 
Standard and Times. 


SLEEPS ON, 


wife thinks she hears 
( atholi 


THE MAN FOR THE PLACE. 
Eprror.—You wish a position as proof-reader ? 
APPLICANT.—Yes, sir. 


“Po you understand the requirements of that responsible position ?” 
“ Perfectly, sir!) Whenever you make any mistakes in the paper, just blame 
“em on me, and I ‘Il never say a word.”— New Jork Weckdy. 
UNcLE REUBEN Says: 
De difference between a jedge an’ a referee is dat one has de law to back 
him up when he ’s wrong, an’ de odder has to climb outer de winder an’ fly fur 
his life when he ’s right.— Detroit Free Press. 


“THERE Is something I can’t understand,” said the thoughtful young 
scholar in Sunday School. 

“What ’s that, Robbie?” asked the teacher, adjusting her spectacles. 

“Why, everybody seems to commend George Washington for his conduct 
when he got mixed up with the fruit tree, and they condemn Adam for his fruit tree 
experience. Did n’t Adam own up that he done it?” — Yorkers Statesman. 
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From East to West 


Absolutely the finest tobacco grown in Turkey 
is made up in the Egyptian manner in 


Esyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be made. 
Look for the signature of S. ANARGYROS. 












“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 


5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 


Only Salesroom 
in Greater New 





LOVE. 


Hr.—You passed me without speaking to me. 
SuE.—Oh, I must have been thinking about 
you. — Detroit Free Press. 
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Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! - 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Baltimore, Md. 











The Highest 
Perfection 


of the Brewer’s Art 





Per dozen pints, - + + + + + $1.50 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, 
New York Agents 














A FOR ; MEN 1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


Money IN Ir. 

“« After all,” said the self-made man, 
does it pay to go to college ?” 

“Tt does,” replied the husky gra- 
duate, “if the foot-ball committee 
hunts you up and requests you to go.” 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


THE Wire.—I’ll make some biscuit 
for lunch, dear. 

THE Husspanp.—Oh, don’t bother! 
Something light will do! — Yonkers 
Statesman. . 





SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It cures painful, 
smarting, nervous feet and ingrowing nails, 
and instantly takes the sting out of corns and 
bunions, It’s the greatest comfort discovery of 
theage. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or new 
shoes feel easy. It is a certain cure for sweat- 
ing, callous and hot, tired, aching feet. Try it 
to-day. Sold by all druggists and shoe stores. By 
mail for 25c.in stamps. ‘Trial package FREE. 
Address, Allen S, Olinsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 





In Vacation 
Time... 


Readers of PUCK may 
have the paper mailed 
to them for 40 cents a 
month, postage prepaid. 
Addresses will be changed 
as often as desired. Orders 
may be sent through your 


newsdealer or direct to 


THE PuBLisHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, NEw YORK 











CHICAGO AND WEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITED —The New York Central. 





A MILD Surprise. 
“That new comet discovered by the observers at Marseille has two tails.” 
‘Saw it in the evening, did n’t he ?” 


“Of course.” 
“ Maybe it had on its dress coat.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Goop Gracious! 
SHE.—Mr. Kawm is certainly a very good man. 
Hr.—Think so? Profanity is a grave sin to answer for, you know. 
SHE.—Profanity ? Why, he never swore in his life. 
Hr.—No, but he’s one of these aggravatingly cool Christians who make , 
everybody else swear.—Catholic Standard and Times. 





His INTEREST. 
“Are you interested in these captains of industry of whom we read so 
much ?” 


“TI don’t know,” responded Senator Sorghum, reflectively, “that I am as 
much interested in the cap- 


tains as I am in the pay- 
masters.” — Wash. Star. 
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CAT 


mia, BILLVILLE Economy. 
} il ~\ “No,” said the Billville 
Ni citizen, “we can’t cross to 
Europe like the rest of ’em, 
but we kin wait till a hurri- 
cane makes the millpond 
foam, and imagine the rest!” 
—Atlanta Constitution. 
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EupPHEMIA. — Professor, I 
suppose you would be afraid 
to marry a logical woman. 

PROFESSOR—Oh, no; if she 
was really logical I could 
convince her once in a while. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Mr. ASKEMALL.—You 
found the wheelbarrow, you 
say,and are taking it to sell. 
Good! But why do you 
wheel it upside down ?” 

BuLky Butrers. — Well, 
you see, I dreamt once dat I 
was wheelin’ a load o’ some- 
thing, an’ I can’t take no 
risks.”--— Boston Post. 











SIMPLY TALL. 
‘Ts her fiancé tall and straight ?” 
‘‘Well, he is over six feet tall, but is a 
Tammany politician.” 


Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high spirits, 
good health—synonymous with Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters, intelligently used. Test it. 


His EXPErRIENCE. 
Mama.—To be polite to your playmates always is a good thing. 


Witty.—I don’t know about that, but I know if you ’re polite to ’em 
always it makes ’em think you ’re a “good thing.” — Catholic Standard and 


Times. 
THE FReEAK.—I don’t like that dwarf, he ’s an awfully small man. 
THe Gtanr.— Yes; I was talking to him yesterday and he could n’t look 
me straight in the eye.— Yonkers Herald. 


PROSPECTIVE PURCHASER.—What inducement do you offer if I should 


buy a dog ? 
CANINE DEALER.— Why, lady, jf you buy a dog I ’ll learn you how to 





In regard to the benefits and 
pleasures of Ale drinking, 


there is no doubt:— 


EVANS’ 


ALE 


has settled that question to the 
satisfaction of Ale drinkers 
all over the world, 


117 years old. 





“ Standard of Highest Merit” 


Panos 


“* The embodiment of tone and art.” 


164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 2Ist and 22nd Streets, New York. 





BROTHER DicKEy says: ‘“ Many of 
my race gits de idea dat dey got a call 
ter preach des ez soon ez de farmers 
is needin’ han’s en it ’s 106 in de 
shade !”— Atlanta Constitution. 





SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


Two Daily Trains 





New Orleans to Louisiana, New and 
Old Mexico, Arizona and California 


CONNECTION AT 
SAN FRANCISCO 
FOR 
Hawaii, China, Japan, Philippines, 
and Around the World 





Elegant New Passenger Steamers Weekly 
BETWEEN 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS 


For further information, free illustrated 
pamphlets, maps, time-tables, etc., 
railroad and steamer berths, 
ADDRESS 
L. H. NUTTING, G.E. P. A. 

349 Broadway, or 1 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 
E. 0. McCormick, P.T.M., S.F.B. Morse, A.P.T.M., 


San Francisco, Cal. Houston, Tex. 














‘| whistle so you can call him.— Boston Post. 








Library 


Is the greatest purely 
humorous publication 
in the ss tw eo 


English Language 
& 
It is issued the first Wednesday 


of each month 
wt 
Price 10c. per copy - Subscription $1 per year 
vt 


For sale at every news-stand 
in the country : 3: : ¢: 3 
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WILLIAMS: 


THE 


PRUDENTIAL 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


So well pleased have I been with the several 
small policies carried in your Company for a num- 
ber of years, and believing fully in the Strength 
and Stability of The Prudential, I have taken an 
additional policy of $50,000 with your Company. 
This, I take it; is the best evidence of my appre- 


)SHAVING 
SOAP 










ciation of The Prudential. 
Yours very 


Send Coupon and find out about 
A POLICY FOR YOURSELF. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Home Office: 
President. NEWARK, N. J. 













truly, 






BE FAIR TO YOUR FACE 


and your face will be fair. 
Can you afford to be less careful about the soap 


President, 
Frank Leslie Publishing House. 































































Delightiul 
Summer 
Reading 








1 | Bunner’s Short Stories | 


Illustrated. 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Continu- 
ation of the above. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories, 





' MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray |! 


Notes and Comments on his Simple Life. 
In Paper, 50c.— PRICE— In Cloth, $1.00. 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 


receipt of price. 


Address, PUCK, New York 

















I not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all we but the po 


Bar Keepers mie 


lasts, it will shine ont It benefits all metals, minerals o 
Wood y while cleaning them. 25c 1b box. For sale by drug- 
ots and — nd 2c stamp for sample to Sones 

ma Hi Washington St.,Indianapolis, In: 



























dl pont committing myualf to any ac: you put on your face, than about the food you eat ? 
ticulars and rates of Policies.” Think what one mistake may cost you. 
a aa Bip ciicccenitic There’s only one safe Way. 
pent When shaved by ale insist that they use the 
Occupation ... ic Old Reliable W illiams’ Shaving Soap; accept no 
mn substitute from dealers, if you shave yourself. 
—_—___—— Sold in the form of Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, etc., 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, neon EeEs Che Cares 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, — ‘3. WELLIAMS Co., rmeaeea ~~ 4 Conn.,, U. S. a 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 








2v Beekman Street. \ New York 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 

























SELF- 

“You mean to say you don’t see anything wrong in 
the behavior of the trusts ?” 

“ Well,” said Senator Sorghum, uneasily, “there is one 
virtue that I have always sought to cultivate. I never 
talk scandal.”— Washington Star. 


THEN P 
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APPROVAL. WHAT 
“Woman ’s a queer creature,” said the bachelor. 
“When she will she will and that’s all there is about it.” 
“But,” remarked the youth, who had hoped to be 
arried. “ oe ae rely says she will.’—Pyi/ 
married, “sometimes she merely says she will.”— /%/a- 
delphia I Wess, 
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APPARENTLY. 


It’s an even thing if I get out of this alive! 










THE VicTIM.— Gee! 
THE BuLL.— Just so. 


It’s a toss up! 











That lost appetite easily restored by Abbott's, the | A sip of (Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne 
Original Angostura Bitters. Take none but the gen- | will convince you of your folly in patronizing other 
nine. At grocers and druggists. | brands. 















to Bohemia 
for Hops 















Bottled under Government super- 
vision direct from the barrel at the 
Distillery with its natural flavor, 
nothing added to or taken from it. 


Old Overholt 
Rye 


The Act of Congress, March 3, 1897, provides that 
date of making and of bottling whiskey shall be 











We send. our own buyers 
there every year to get the best 
that are grown, and we pay for 














them twice what common hops 
cost. z 









A partner in our business buys 
‘our barley, and selects the best 






from all. 


























. ne 
. > plainly printed on the Government Stamp that seals | 
We get our water from six the bottle. It also prohibits bottling whiskey less than 
wells, bored to rock. four years old and provides that all bottles must be 
full measure. Fe pay 
aif @ _ 
ei Our yeast is all developed Ask your Dealer—or write us— Over non} 
fe from the original mother cells A. OVERHOLT @ CO WHISKEY | 
















Onnvbdikns 


which helped make Schlitz Beer PITTSBURG, PA. 


famous. 






(is 






































a 


We even AT THE Wena CLUB. 


. “ Are they very advanced ?” 
filter , Fray, &- , 
ase “Extremely. Why, they play poker, and make it a rule that four queens 


beat a straight flush."-—Wew York Times. 
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All the air that touches Schlitz 
Beer comes to it through air filters. 


And the beer itself is filtered 
through white wood pulp. 


| 
mE Cigarette 
of Quality (Sos 


Then we age it for months, | 
y *y | 
until it cannot cause biliousness. | 








We sterilize every bottle. 





AROMATIC DELICACY— 








| 
| At your 
Yet Schlitz Beer club or dealer's MILDNESS— PURITY 
costs only eg = 
common beer BEHIND THE ‘TIMEs. 
CaLLER.— You have changed to homeo- 


prices | pathy, I see. 

Fair INVALID.— Yes; the homeopathic doc- 
tors give their medicines in little pellets, while 
the allopath doctors nearly always order their 
dose by the spoonful—and spoons are dread- 
fully out of fashion.— ew York Weekly. 


Ask for the brewery bottling. 








A PosITION oF TRUST. 
‘*You say your son has risen to a position of 
great trust in the community ?” 
“That’s what he has,” answered Farmer 
Corntossel. The folks say they ’ve made him 
“SoME great men declare that science and religion are inseparable.” custodian of their most precious treasures. He 
**No doubt about it. There ’s old Wheezer, you ought to see him devising | drives an ice 2 wagon in summer an’ a coal cart 
means s of keeping himself awake during the parson’ s sermons. "— Yonke rs Herald. in winter.” — lVashington Star. 


How Nor To Say Ir. 
Lapy (after a consultation with her doctor ).—'Vhank you so much Doctor! 


I never bid you “ good-bye” without experiencing a feeling of the greatest pos- 
sible relief !—John Bull. 
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| — date cis e Stomac 
O K EF R’ S B | I | F R | I'HE most striking sermon is usually the one One w 
° . - i] ’ 
that hits the man who is not there.—Ram’s Horn. sions. 
Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer _ a delicacy in mixed drinks. 
A Lonc-FELT Want. | Mr. Grurr.—Do you think that Pastor 
INVENTOR.—I have a machine that will make our fortune now. It’s a | Goodman always practises what he preaches : \ 
slot machine with a new attachment. All I want is money to set up a lot of ’em_— | Mrs. GrurFr.— Ah my, yes! Mrs. Good- for th 
along Wall Street. man was only saying the other day that he v6 ( 
CapPITraAList.— But what does it do ? | practises his sermons a whole week in advance Sg 
INVENTOR.— When a man loses money, all he has to do is to back up to on his own family.— Yonkers Herald. CISE ¢ 
the n machine, drop a nickel in the slot, and it will kick him.—.Vew York Weekly. os 
’ = = | SHe.— They have n’t found a name for that 1S. 
: ‘ baby in the flat upstairs yet. ; 

Alcohol, Opi um, | He.—'The one that cries so? AT THE SHORE. 
| SHeE.— Yes. ia a on “YI 
& | ; = , She must be going in the \\ 
eeley Drug Usi ng. WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. Hr.— Well, J don’t know why. The neighbors water.» ai 
BUFFALO, N. Y. have called it everything they could think of.— “Yes, Some girls will do almost claim. 
The disease yiel ily to th Oe Sa - anythi to attract attention.” : 
Doutle Choride o Gold’ Treat. | LEXINGTON, MASS. | Yonkers Statesman. ere ee _ “NX 

ment as administered at these ———_ ~ $$ $$ $$$_$__$__ _ — — 

cts ur KEELEY instTiTuTEs. | PROVIDENCE, R. I. Purveyors To His Majesty - | 
Communicati confidential. ‘ ‘Ons 
Write for particulars. WEST HAVEN, CONN. onst 





The German Emperor and King of Prussia are the 
manufacturers of Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters. 


















cherished by connoisseurs. 





“BRING me a head of salad, waiter,” said the man, fooking up from his 


paper. 
“Yes, sir. 
“Oh, six and three-quarters,’ 
Yonkers Statesman. 


What sized head sir ? 


Harper 
| Rye 


“On Every Tongue.” 


Delightfully rich in flavor, charmingly smooth to the taste, universally 
Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., 


DersERVEsS It. 
“The President of a Southern college is to be put in the Hall of Fame.” 
‘“What ’s he done remarkable ?” 
“Why he spoke two hours the other night and did n't once mention the 

negro problem.”—Mew York Times. 


” 


replied the absent-minded man, still reading 





Louisville, Ky. 
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> * 
HIS CHIEF FUNCTION. 
TEACHER.— What is the head official of a city called ? 
- 
: Pupit.— De mayor. 

”" TEACHER.— Right! And what are his principle functions ? 

Pupit.—Ter toss de first ball over de plate at de begin- 
ning o’ de base-ball season. 








RIPANS TABULES are the best 
dyspepsia medicine ever made. A 


hundred millions of them have 
gs cS been sold in the United States ina 
ey single year. Constipation, heart 


y/ burn, sick headache, dizziness, bad 
/ breath, sore throat, and every other 





illness arising from a disordered 
stomach are relieved or cured by RIPANS TABULES. 
One will generally give relief within twenty minutes. 
The five-cent package 1s enough for ordinary occa- 
sions. All druggists sell them. 





ACTIVITY. 

“You say you take automobile rides 
for the sake of exercise ?” 

“Certainly.” 
_“But where does the physical exer- 
cise Come in ?” 
_ “Getting out to see what the matter 
s."—Vashington Star. 


"7 RESIGNED. 

“Who ’d have thought we’d live to 
‘ see our boy in the legislature?” ex- 
aln claimed the old man. 

“Nobody,” said the old lady; “but 
the Lord’s will be done!”— Af/anta 
Constitution, 
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JubDGED ACCORDINGLY. 


Hore. Guest.— What do you mean by charging me twenty dollars a day ? 
PROPRIETOR.—Why, I overheard your conversation with those people you 
just got acquainted with and thought you must be worth at least a million.”— | | Invaluable asa dainty funch on all excursons. 


Detroit Free Press. 
WASTED EFFORT. 
‘“‘Have you ever made any effort to get work ?” 
el . y : 
“Yes, indeed,” answered Meandering Mike. 


different members of my family, but none of ’em would take it.”—/lash. Star. 


Luxurious Writing! 






—? 
BAULPOIN TED, 





Assorted sample box 0, 24 pens for 25 cents, yrom all 
Stationers. or wholesale o7 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., New York. 
Hooper, LEwis & Co.. 8 Milk St.. 
A.C. M’CiuRG & Co., 

E. Kimprown, 48 John St., or TOWER MFG.CO., 
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“T once got work fur t’ree for a % tb. roll, 


Suitable for writing in every position; 
paper; never scratch nor spurt. 


Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, 
Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITINC. 


117 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


<SeEN TO... oe 


ap aes t+ 


drink 


glide over any 


BALL-PO:NTED 


06 Bway, N.Y 


yu do drink, dring Tr; 
Uy ee 
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“May Friendship propose 


toast and 


im 
oe Phila. & New York, 


ESTABLISHEG 1793. 
Green Label. : seer" 


Sincerity 





AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


. 
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$250 Reward 


for information leading to the conviction of 
any dealer having refilled empty bottles of 


ED. PINAUD’S world renowned 
PREPARATIONS 


¢ 
or adulterating and tampering in any shape 
or form with the original contents of the same 
This offer is bona fide, and is made in order z 
to protect the consumer of ED, PINAUD’S 
Toilet Preparations 
An immense fraud has been of late practiced, : 
especially by a large number of unscrupulous 
barbers, who have made it a practice to use on 
their customers spurious and often injurious 
preparations, palming the same off as ED, 
PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine and Extrait | 
+ 
> 
+ 
> 
: 


Vegetal. 
ED. PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine is sold 
in the United States in no other form than in 
patented Sprinkler Stoppered Bottles, which 
contain 4, 8, 16, and 32 ounces. ED. PIN- 
AUD’S Extrait Vegetal is sold in 6-ounce 
bottles only. They are never sold in bulk. 

The Parfumerie ED, PINAUD have decid 
ed to protect their rights, and to that end they 
have instructed their attorneys to prosecute to 
the utmost severity of the law all those who 
will either imitate their packages or refill 
their bottles. 

Any communication relative to the detection 
of such frauds will be ‘treated in strict confi. 
dence by 


ED. PINAUD’S IMPORTATION OFFICE 
Ed. Pinaud Bldg. Sth Ave. & 14th St., 
NEW YORK 
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PETE 





THE ORIGINAL 
ILK- 


> 
For Eating Only 


Imported from Vevey, Switzerland 
It isa confection, yet a wholesome food, espec- 
ially nourishing and sustaining. The only 
chocolate that can be eaten freely by chil 
dren, invalids and persons of weak 
digestion, 


EVERY TRAVELER AND CAMPER 
SPOULD HAVE 


PETER’S ‘ti’ CHOCOLATE 











' Avoid Imitations, which lack the Richn&$S 
and Delicate Flavor of the Original. 


| Any and Every Other Brand is an IMITATION 
A Postal Will Bring a Sample. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send 20 cents 
fgg gar 


Lamont, Corliss & Co., Sole Agents 
78 Hudson St., New York 














Ball=Pointed Pens... coc 


(H.HEWITYS PATENT.) 


“a phrenologist once told us that our 
boy Josh had a remarkable head.” 

“So you sent him to college ?” 

“Yes. Now we're waitin’ to see 
whether his head is goin’ to turn out 
to be a congenial residence fur brains 
or jes’ a garden fur foot-ball hair.” 
Washington Star. 


A MAN has no more religion in him 
Rem's Horn, 


than comes out of him 







































































J-OTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLOG.N.Y 


NOW AND ALWAYS. 


DEACON CoopaH.— But I wondah dem gals ’ll weah sech bathin’ suits! Dere ’s been some pow’ful preachin’ ag’in’ itf 
His WiFE.—Yais; but I reckon dem gals am gwineter take dere styles from de fashion magazines an’ not from de pulpit!/ 
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